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Summary: Snotlegs yaoi lemon. Snotlout admired Thor, too much that he 
began to have feelings for the fake viking. Even after Fishlegs is 
back to normal, Snotlout can't help the emotions that flod him after 
all that's happened. Strong language. Gore, blood, sexual content, 
rape and a tiny bit of angst. 


1 . The mistake 

**Disclaimer and warning : i do not own httyd. This is a yaoi lemon 
so, don't like don't read. Im planing on making a continuation to 
this if anybody at all likes this so leave reviews. I'm going to make 
this a hybrid fic, meaning characters are half animal and so. Let us 
comence . * * 

Thor Bonecrusher stormed through Berk, his eyes peeled for the 
Jorgenson boy. He had just left Gothi ' s hut where the old hag gave 
him the disgusting yak liver. He washed away the taste with water and 
a few apples. He had finished his third apple when he spotted that 
snot fellow walking by. " Hey, Snot man. Come here." He called out to 
the wolf. 

"Thor! I was just looking for you!" Snotlout beamed. 

"I'm sure you were. Aye come now, we must start a search to find a 
dragon worthy of me 'Thor Bonecrusher'!" The bear said. 

"Well actually, I was hoping we could do something else." Snotlout 
tried his luck. 

"No! We must beging our search this very moment! We cannot delay our 
mission." Bonecrusher was getting impatient. 

"But I want to give you something!" Snotlout tried again. He couldn't 
miss this chance, his friends weren't here to ruin this moment, so if 



he didn't persuade the blonde he wouldn't have anyone to blaim but 
himself . 

Thor seemed to think this over. What could the shorter viking want to 
give him? He thought for a bit when he finally decided. "OK then. If 
you must. Where is it?" Bonecrusher asked. 

"Oh! Urn... I left it back at my place. Come, why don't we go get it?" 
The smaller of the two said. Thor gave a short nod of approval and 
let Snotlout lead him to the other's hut. Once they got there, 
Snotlout held the door open for the blonde. After they were both 
inside, Snotlout closed and locked the door. Then he stopped to 
think. What was he doing?! This was his friend here, well at least he 
knew that the old fishlegs was in there somewhere and that this brave 
and reckless viking was just someone he made up. He hadn't planned to 
get this far. But here they were. 

He looked at Thor and the look on his face told him he had nearly 
seconds to decide his next move before he stormed out the house, 
angry that his time had been wasted. He couldn't mess this up. He 
walked towards the bed and lyied down, sprawled on his back. Thor 
shot him a curious look. 

Then Snotlout spoke "This is what I want to give you. I want to offer 
you the pleasures of bedding me." This caught Bonecrusher by 
surprise. Snotlout waited for an answer, for any sign of approval. He 
didn't want to think that he just put up a show and embarrassed 
himself. It seemed like hours until The other finally spoke." 
Pleasures you say? Well, I'll just have to see that for 
myself . " 

Thor Bonecrusher stalked to the bed, removing his clothing slowly. 
When he got to Snotlout, he started to take off his clothes as well. 
Snot stood still and let the taller do the work, not wanting to 
bother him and ruin his chances. Thor stripped him of his shirt, then 
his pants and lastly his undergarments, sliding them down his shaking 
legs . 

"My, what a view.." Thor started to feel his way up Snotlout 's 
quivering thighs and began to funddle with the Wolf's tail, earning a 
soft moan from the boy below him. "I might actually enjoy this." His 
assault on Snotlout 's body intensified and it only made the other 
grow more nervous . 

Turns out Thor liked to take things slow during sex. He felt a finger 
probe at his hole and whinced when it was fully plushed into him in 
one swift movement. "You like that, cub?" Thor asked, wriggling the 
digit inside the other's hole. His mouth licked and nibbled at Snot's 
neck. He pushed another finger into him. 

"Aahh ah~" Snotlout 's cries were silenced by the blonde's mouth, 
trapping him in a deep kiss, tongues circling each other. 

Two more fingers entered him and stretched him wide for the other's 
plug. He looked down between their bodies to see what he was dealing 
with, but soon wished he hadn't. His manhood was like his in length 
but it was wide. Too wide for him. Now he started to worry for his 
tiny hole. 


"Ready?" Thor questioned him, aligning his member to Snotlout 's 



entrance. Against his own wishes his head gave a little nod. This was 
it! He was going to lose his virginity to his friend, more like to a 
made up warrior that he created while hipnotizing Fishleg . 

"Very well then, brace yourself." With that, Thor pushed into 
Snotlout's body, and in turn the raven haired boy gasped, his mouth 
open but he couldn't vocalize anything. Thor had settled himself 
completely and didn't give the poor boy a chance to adjust as he 
started thrusting into his body. 

After the first few thrusts, Snotlout started to moan and cry out, 
his ears flat against his head. He had never felt anything like this, 
it was too much. It was filling him to the brim. He could feel EVERY 
single movement that occurred within him. He could feel Fishlegs's 
length sliding against his walls, touching a bundle of nervers he 
never knew he had. He couldn't hold back anymore! 

"AHH! Yesssss! Please touch me!" He knew he sounded ridiculous, but 
he couldn't care less. His pleas were answered as Thor kissed him and 
played with his nipples, rubbing and pinging them hard. Snotlout had 
never felt pleasure like this, it was like no other. 

"UGH! IT'S ..COMING!" Thor grunted as he felt that inebitable wave of 
climax approaching. "What? Wait! No, not insid- AHH!"" Snotlout felt 
himself being filled with the other's seed, it felt weird, but he 
couldn't help but reach his own climax as well. 

For a moment they just lyied there, panting and breathing hard. 
Bonecrusher raised himself and looked at the shorter to the two. A 
small smile crept on his lips and he lowered his face to capture 
Snotlout's in a heated kiss. They separated for much needed air. Thor 
was first to speak. 

"Well, that was indeed pleasurable." He kissed Snot one last time 
before getting up and he started to dress himsel . "Come Snot man, we 
must hurry and search for a dragon to call my own!" 

"Yes, right away sir!" Snotlout tried to stand with much difficulty 
and started dressing as well. "Come, let us find you that dragon you 
well deserve." With that, Snotlout led them outside and headed for 
the sea, searching for the dragon that Thor would just love 

**0k done. So I was thinking of expanding this story but its all up 
to my dear readers. I want to make this an Mpreg story, so if nobody 
likes that. I'll just finish this . R&R** 


2. The door, the corner and the visit 

**Hey there! I got request to continue this story with its original 
Mpreg plot. I'll try to make the chapters longer ok. Hopefully I'll 
post a chapter per week, maybe evey Monday or Tuesday. Well on with 
the show . * * 

Days had passes since the Thor Bonecrusher insident. The scauldron 
had been relocated, Fishelgs solved his alergy problem and now they 
were all back at Dragon's Edge. They were all helping out around the 
Edge, well except the twins who were arguing and messing around. 
Hiccup and Astrid were off gathering wood, more likely to start an 
axe throwing contest knowing them. Then there was Snotlout and 



Fishlegs, who were on fishing duty. 


Fishlegs was clueless of the events of Bonecrusher day and was very 
confused about Snotlout's behavior, on that day and every day after. 
Snotlout was very quiet and became slightly shy around Fishlegs. 
After THAT day he couldn't get the memory out of his head, the 
feeling, everything. He wanted to tell him, to get some reasurance, 
for Fishlegs to tell him that it was going to be fine. But the bear 
knew nothing, and if he found out about it Snotlout was in for a big 
something, not sure what the blonde would do. 

So they sat in silence on the boat, facing away from each other. 
Snotlout set his fishing rod aside, giving up on fishing since he 
wasn't getting any bites from the fish. Fishlegs was whistling 
happily, he had caught a great deal of fis . Thinking he had enough, 
he turned to look at Snotlout, who was crouched on his seat with no 
fish at all. "Dude, don't slack off on the job! Hiccup trusted us to 
bring a good supply of fish to last us at least a month! I won't do 
it all by myself, go on, pick up your rod and get to work!" The 
blonde scolded him. 

"Shut up, fishface! Just shut up... please, I just don't feel like 
fishing, ok?" He was breaking, he could feel it. He had to do 
something before his walls fell. 

"What happened to you? You've been acting weird all week! Talk to me 
I'm so confused right now!" Fishlegs couldn't understand anything. 
Hiccup told him that Gothi hypnotized him to cure his alergies and 
some other crazy shit, but nothing explained why Snotlout was acting 
this way. What exactly happened that day? 

Snotlout remained silent, still facing away from the other. He 
couldn't tell him, he couldn't break, not now. "SAY SOMETHING!" He 
could feel the bear's patience run out, but he didn't move. 

Right then Fishlegs grabbed him by the shoulders and turned him 
around forcefully. He was about to yell something else when he saw 
tears falling down the wolf's face, tail between his legs and ears 
flat against his head. He broke. "S-Snotlout? Why?" Now he was all 
sorts of confused! 

"You don't understand! You won't ever understand!" He just wanted to 
disapear right now, to throw himself into the ocean and drown. 

"What do you mean? Just tell me! Neither of us will last any longer 
like this! Just- talk to m- say something! I don't like being 
clueless of things, I'm the one that's supposed to know 
everything ! " 

"I'll tell you... I 'll tell you later." 

"No! You tell me now!" 

"But now I have nowhere to run!" 

"what? Why?! Did you do something wrong?" 

"... Sort of . . . " 

"*sighs* Ok. Let's row back to shore." 



They rowed back to Dragon's Edge in silence. Fishlegs was worried for 
his friend, he never acted like this. Hopefully he would get some 
answers once they got back. They reached shore and Fishlegs tied the 
boat to a pole so the currents wouldn't wash it away. He was halfway 
tying the knot when Snotlout took off in a sprint, running for his 
lif e . 

"Hey, get back here!" He struggled to finish the knot and chased 
after the wolf. 

"Just stay away from me!" He screamed, running faster. His base was 
in sight and he felt relief, he could lock himself in! He wouldn't 
have to deal with this. 

He was almost at the door when Fishlegs grabbed him by the neck and 
pinned him against it. Unfortunately for him, all the comotion had 
caught the others' attention, and soon the twins, Astrid and Hiccup 
were running towards them. 

"What's going on here?" Hiccup demanded. 

Great, just what he needed! He wished the ground would open up and 
swalow him. Luckly for him his door opened inward, so he grabbed the 
door knob and twisted it, letting his weight push it open. The door 
gave away and both boys fell inside. 

Fishlegs decided to exclude the others from this argument and closed 
the door before any could reach them. He locked it and looked back to 
Snotlout, the wolf had balled himself in a corner facing away from 
the bear, tail wrapping protectively around him. 

"Why are you avoiding me like this?! What did I do?" The blonde was 
tired of this nonsense, he wanted answers. Now! 

"Its not you... it was me . . . I did something..." He shrunk further. 

"I don't understand. Just tell me everything." He walked over to the 
corner, stopping to kneel behind Snotlout. He tried turning him over 
so he could face him, but the other inched away from him. 

"While you were Thor... we did something." 

"I thought you knew I was hypnotized." 

"I did, but . . . I could' t help myself.." 

"What. Did. You. Do?" 

"I.. you.. we did it. We fucked up. I fucked up. I seduced you into 
having sex with me . . . I don't know what I was thinking. Please don't 
be mad!" Snotlout pleaded. 

Fishlegs didn't say anything, he just tried to process all that was 
being confesses. He couldn't believe he would do something like that, 
but this was Snotlout, that idiot would do anything stupid. 

He got up, marched to the door and left. Snotlout just sat there at 
the corner of the room. What had he done? He couldn't take it 
anymore. It was all so confusing! He sobbed. He cried for the rest of 



the day, and for the rest of the night he let silent tears fall. 

/ Hours later / 

Hiccup flew over to Snotlout's base with Astrid the morning after the 
boys' fight. The panther didn't know exactly what happened, but it 
seemed serious. He and Astrid landed infront of the door and knocked. 
No response. "Hello" Astrid knocked this time. Still no answer. 

Huccup tried the door knob, it wasn't locked. He opened the door and 
peecked inside. It was dark and it felt cold. They crept inside the 
room, their eyes adjusting to the darkness. 

At the corner. Hiccup spotted a crouched figure. "Snotlout?" 

"GET. OUT." The wolf ordered, but his voice was so broken it sounded 
like a beg. 

"Snotlout, what happened?" Astrid questioned him. 

"I said get the FUCK OUT!" The boy screamed desperately. 

"Ok, Astrid go." Hiccup told her. 

"What?! Look at him! I can't miss this, it's so priceless!" The 
cougar complained. 

"ASTRID. OUT. NOW." hiccup commanded. 

Astrid gave a frustrated grunt and left, leaving the door open when 
she walked out . 

Hiccup looked back to Snotlout, the light from outside illuminating 
enough to see this lower half. "I'm not here to judge you Snot. I'm 
here to help. You can tell me, you know that." He waited for a 
moment, giving his cousin some space. He sat beside him, and waited, 
waited for the other boy to speak. 

"I'm sure he hates me now, because of what I did. And you will too, 
for screwing with your best friend." He didn't look up from the 
corner . 

"You did what?! How could you? I- ok ok . . . mmm . . . it ' s ok. It's 

ok . " 

"It's not ok . I-" 

"Yes. I know. Just... talk to him. I'm sure he'll understand-" 

" I ALREADY DID! But he got really mad and..., I don't think he wants 
to see me ... " 

Hiccup just sat there with him, listening to his cousin's uneven 
breaths. He wanted to help him, but what he did was unforgivable, he 
couldn't blame Fishlegs for hating him. 

"Give it some time, it'll work out. I'm sure it will." Snotlout 
looked at hiccup. "Are you sure?" 


"Absolutely. Sooner or later things will go back to normal. Now get 
up and fix yourself. Take a bath, relax and meet up with the rest of 



us at the clubhouse when you're ready. I'll have food ready when you 
come back . " 

Snotlout nodded. He needed time to cool off. 

" Right. I'll leave you to that. See you later Snot." Whith that. 
Hiccup left and headed to the clubhouse with the others. 

Snotlout looked at Hiccup's dirrection. The fool forgot to close the 
door. He got up from the corner, his body hurting from being balled 
up in a small space all night. He grabbed some fresh clothes and went 
to wash himself off at a lake in one of the Edge's caves. 

-Back with Hiccup and the others- 

Hiccup looked at the blonde bear. He looked betrayed. He decided to 
go talk to the boy, at least he could try to help fix things between 
him and Snotlout. 

"Hey Fishlegs." The Ingerman remained silent. "Are you ok?" 

"No Hiccup. I am not ok. He used me! How could he?! That... that 
little-" 

"Yeah, I get it. He's not the best guy around, but he's really sorry. 
Try to talk to him, sort things out, you know..." 

"No! I . . . It ' s Snotlout! I... I am tired of being his main target 
because I'm weak. I'll show him that I'm not weak!" 

Hiccup sighed, there was no getting through Fishlegs. He just hoped 
things would go smoothly. 

-Back with Snotlout- 

He was done bathing and was now taking a relaxing flight with 
Hookfang. He liked to think while feeling wind blowing on his face, 
it put him at ease. He was thinking of ways to talk to Fishlegs, of 
how to fix this. Suddenly he got a sick feeling in his stomach, 
rising up to his throat. 

"Umph ... Hookfang .. LAND ! " They landed on the nearest clearing and 
Snotlout ran over to a bush and threw up, but since he had hardly 
eaten the day before, the only thing that was leaving him was his 
acids and stomach fluids. He spit out the awful taste in his 
mouth . 

"Yuck! Must be a stomach bug or something. Blegh." 

He got back on Hookfang 's saddle and flew to the clubhouse, hoping 
Fishlegs wasn't there. He didn't want to face himm right now. 

When he got there, he cautiously looked inside. Not seeing Fishlegs 
he walked in and over to where the others were. 

"Hey Snotlout, feeling any better?" Hiccup asked his cousin. 

"A little. I got a little stomach bug, but I think I'm ok." 


"Ok then. Are you hungry?" Astrid joined in the conversation. 



"No, not really." Snotlout replied. 


"Well, I was hoping you could help us. Hiccup and I brought back 
plenty of wood, now we need to chop it down to smaller logs for 
storage. Can you lend a hand? You can just do half and we'll go in 
later to chop the rest." Astrid requested. 

"Ok. Sure. Not like I have anything better to do." 

"Thanks Snotlout, I'll see you later." Hiccup dismissed 
him . 

Snotlout headed towards the wood stack located on one of the many 
cliffs on the Edge. Once he got there, he started choping. 

He knew he was told to chop only half of the stack, but he was bored 
and he had nothing to do when he was done, so he choped away. He lost 
track of time and of how many logs he had cut. He noticed when he saw 
that there was no wood left to chop and the sky was a light shade of 
orange . 

He looked down at his hands, dropping the axe. His hands had 
calluses, some were torn open or blistered, and the pain at his 
stomach wouldn't go away, not to mention all of his sore muscles. He 
had worked himself out terribly. He would go to Gothi about it, but 
that would be early tomorrow morning, because today he was too 
tired . 

He flew to his hut and settled on his bed, letting sleep take over 
him. It was still dark when a sharp pain woke him up. He sat up, 
hands flying to his stomach. Now he was starting to get worried, this 
wasn't a stomach bug. The boy left his hut and headed to the stables 
to look for Hookfang. 

"Hook? Hookfang?!" He called to his dragon. The Monstrous Nightmare 
raised his head from the floor to look at his rider. Hoolfang purred 
and walked to his human. 

"Come on boy, let's go." He mounted his dragon and they flew off. It 
was fairly early and everyone was asleep, and he was sure it would 
stay that way for when he got to Berk. And it did. 

Everyone in the village was sleeping, or so it looked like it. The 
whole place was quiet and all was still. He hoped Gothi was awake, he 
didn't want to wake her so unexpectedly. As he neared Gothi ' s hut, he 
heard a voice and some murmuring. Was she seeing someone right 
now? 

Two people came into view, he recognized them as Gothi and Mildew. 
They were in the middle of a conversation when they spotted 
him . 

"Ugh! It's the Jorgenson boy. What do you want?" Mildew spat. 

"I need to talk to Gothi. Stop being such an ass with me." 

"Oi, respect your elders runt-OW!" At that moment Gothi wacked him 
with her staff. She walked to Snotlout and gave him a questioning 
look . 



"Hey Gothi . " She nodded at him. "You have some bandages? For these?" 
He showed her his hands, the calluses were looking bad. She nodded in 
understanding and led him to her hut. She got a role of bandages and 
wrapped his hands with it. 

He examined her handiwork, so skillfully done and not to tight so he 
could still move his fingers about. "Thanks Gothi." 

She patted him on the side, but stoped. She let her hands examine 
Snot lout's abdomen. " Woah, what are you doing?" 

"Hush boy, she feels something." Mildew cut in. Gothi pressed and 
felt Snotlout's stomach, a worried expresion painted her face. She 
took her staff and wrote something on the ground. 

"Aye, she feels a bump." Mildew informed. 

"A bump? What bump? What is it?!" Snotlout was panicking. Was this a 
tumor? 

"She's not sure, but she has her suspicions. It's too early to tell, 
so you'll have to come back in a month to see if there's any change. 
Feel free to come early if you feel weird things going on in there." 
Mildew poked the boy's belly. 

"Ummm ... ok ... Thanks , I guess." With that he left. 

**0k here was chapter 2. I owe this to a fellow author, so here it 
is, and sorry for taking too long. Im not really waiting for reviews 
to continue, I just want to see how many readers actually like this. 
If something, a little "ok" or "keep going" helps me some. I'll 
update the other stories soon as well. Bye.** 


3 . Chapter 3 
Author note 

I'm finally doing the fix. I removed the hybrid part of them being 
animals cuz I myself keep confusing them up and I just forget to put 
it up sometimes so, yeah no more animal people. Also I changed a few 
things so I'll delete first two chapters and replace them. So if 
anyone actually liked the first chapters and don't wanna lose them, 
copy and paste them into your notes or take screenshots, because I'll 
delete them by April 1st. Not an April fools joke, I will delete. 

Also if anyone wants to use the first chapters and claim them as your 
own, talk to me first OK? :) Also updates are rare (I'm soorryy) but 
hopefully I'll make a huge chapter for you all to enjoy. Don't forget 
to review and tell me what you think. I also got a tumblr I'll be 
posting stories there soon too, as well as Ao3. I'm taking this 
message down as soon as I post the fixed edition of "that one 
mistake" . 

ZaiTheFox out~ 


4 . The new chapter 1 


**Hello everyone. I finally had some time to fix this fic, this is 



cheaper 1 and 2 redone. I'm changing it completely. I hope this isn't 
much confusion. I'll delete chaleters 1 and 2 after April 5 so please 
bare with me. Again, it is smut, and has a bit of cursing. 

Disclaimer: httyd isn't mine. Now without furtherado, let's 
begin . * * 

All was well in Berk. The dragons were roaring, the vikings were 
roaming, and overall it was nice and peaceful... Until Thor started 
making havok. First with the chief's ax, then with the issue of a new 
dragon, and now he was off to that Snot-fellow's to hitch a ride to 
get himself a worthy dragon. He was starting to like the boy, so 
helpful and always eager to work and praise him over everything he 
did . 

He walked up to Snotlout's door step and nearly busted the door off 
its hinges as he gave a very loud, not so gentle, knock. He didn't 
even have to knock twice because Snotlout was already opening up the 
poor abused door. "Hey Thor. Hehe...nice to see you around. Ehh . . . " 

It took Snotlout a while to collect himself. "Ah! Is there something 
I can help you with my good Thor Bonecrusher sir?" 

"Yes yes nice indeed. And ...there IS something you can help me 
with." Thor grabbed him by the shirt and pulled him outside. "You are 
going to take me to get that nighty dragon that ' s been lurking in the 
waters of Berk." 

"W-what? Really? But you already have Meatlug." Snotlout pointed out 
confused. "Isn't she your dragon?" 

"That isn't a mighty beast snotman, she's too tame and harmless. No 
good for the glorious Thor Bonecrusher. And since you have talking a 
liking into following me around and doing me favors, you're gonna 
help me get a better dragon." 

It was true, Snotlout had taken a habit of following Thor Bonecrusher 
wherever he went just to watch the viking go on his day doing heroic 
deeds. But he was beginning to feel a little more than just 
admiration for the blond. He dare not say it out loud, but Snotlout 
started to have feelings for this made up character Thor. In a matter 
of hours! This was something he didn't think the big brute had caught 
on . 

"Oh right... yeah about that..." Thor looked at him with a fierce 
glare . 

"Is there something you want to say? It better be about how to get me 
that dragon ! " 

"Yes yes! Absolutely. We'll go right now." Snotlout announced and ran 
to get Hookfang, which only took a matter of seconds, before 
appearing before Thor with a hand outstretched to invite him on. Thor 
took no notice of his hand and climbed on without much effort at 
all . 

A pat on the neck was all that was needed for Hookfang to launch 
himself up I to the air and fly off to shore. As they flew, Snotlout 
spotted Hiccup from the ground near the forge signaling him wildly. 
Thor wouldn't want to have his mission interrupted for some 
unimportant chat that Hiccup might want to have, so he made an excuse 
to fly down. "Thor! I might need a weapon for when we encounter the 



beast. I'll fly down to the forge to get one." 

"Ugh fine. But make it quick." 

With that, Snotlout dove for the ground and landed softly behind the 
forge. He unmounted the dragon and ran to the other side of the forge 
where Hiccup was signaling him from. 

"Snotlout what the heck are you doing? And... is that the "mighty" 

Thor on Hookfang's back?" Hiccup questioned. 

"He's making me do it! He wants me to take him to tame the wild 
scauldron that attacked us." 

Hiccup gave him a look. "Snot why would you even- ugh OK let me take 
care of this." He rounded up to the back of the forge and as 
expected, there was Thor on Hookfang's back. Getting impatient and 
very irritated. "Hey Thor, I heard you're headed to catch the 
scauldron eh? Well you might wanna reconsider on that-" 

"Why should I?" Thor cut him short, jumping off the Monstrous 
Nightmare's back. 

"Well you see since everyone thinks you're such a heroic figure and 
such, well I thought you could go over to the Mead Hall and greet 
them and maybe tell them some of your stories." 

"It'll be quick too! Just a few minutes, maybe an hour. We'll still 
have some time to get that scauldron." Snotlout butted in. 

"Uuugh fine. But let's make it quick. I'm getting very impatient." 
With that he stumped over to the Mead Hall on foot. 

Hiccup turned to Snotlout and grabbed him by the shoulders. "You 
better keep him busy and away from the scauldron while the other 
trainers and I find a way to get Fishlegs back to normal. Got it? I 
don't care how you do it just keep him busy." 

Snotlout gave him a nod and chased after Thor. 

/time skip after the stories at the Mead Hall are over/ 

"Thor wait!" Snotlout ran after the buff viking. "Waiiit. You're 
going too fast stop." 

"I'm not waiting anymore, I'm going to catch me that scauldron." Thor 
had just about enough with this guy. He was the mighty Thor 
Bonecrusher, and he needed a dragon worthy of him, not that useless 
excuse for a dragon gronkle. But this Snotlout was getting on his 
nerves and he wasn't having any more of it. 

"Fishlegs come on- aah" He grabbed on the smaller ' s shirt and dragged 
him to the nearest hut he could find, which thankfully was 
Snotlout 's. It was about time he taught this idiot a lesson. Stepping 
inside, Thor slammed the door shut and dropped Snotlout to the floor. 
"You're begging to be a real pest you know." He raised his fist and 
brought it down hard on Snotlout 's face. 

"Ahh!" The smaller vivking let out pained grunts every time Thor's 
fist made contact with him, his face, his gut, his head. Over and 



over, he kept hitting the Jorgenson boy. Even after the first 
droplets of blood, he kept punching. 

It seemed like an eternity for Snotlout but after a while he felt the 
punches cease, and looked up, eyes wide in shock. Thor did not look 
all that pleased, in the contrary, he seemed furious. Clearly he was 
fed up with Snotlout' s constant excuses to pause the hunt. 

Thor lashed out and grabbed a fistful of dark hair and pulled up so 
the boy was hanging inches from the ground. "Enough is enough don't 
you think?" He pushed Snot to the floor again but held him so he was 
on his knees in front of him. "I think that instead of making up 
excuses and lies, your mouth could be far more useful.." At that 
comment Snotlout helt a sick twist in his gut. He's known that 
remark. He knows what it means. He's heard other vikings say it 
when . . . when . . . 

(Rape starts here) 

Snotlout shut his lips as tight as he could and gave Thor a hateful 
look. Which only earned him a serious blow to the head and slap 
across the face. These successfully made Snotlout losen his lips to 
craddle his head in his hand. At this opportunity, Thor took hold of 
the boys jaw and sliped a finger in to keep his mouth open, while his 
other hand was busy lowering this trousers. 

Snotlout, who was still in the haze of pain, opened his eyes and was 
met with the most intimidating hard on he'd seen on his entire life, 
and didn't have a chance to react as it was forced into his sore 
mouth, nearly choking him. He didn't think it was the biggest there 
could be... but it sure wasn't small... and it sure felt huge as it 
slid down his throat and back up. 

Thor began to thrust unrhythmicly into Snotlout 's mouth, drool 
running down his chin and tears pooling at the corners of his eyes. 

He wanted to throw up, but the lenght in his mouth just kept choking 
him down, making him breathless and tired. He dared and bit into the 
intruding flesh in his mouth. Thor retracted with a help and slaped 
him across the face, sending him back onto the floor, hitting his 
head on the end of the bed. 

"Fuck... you little bitch.." He made a move to grab at his leg but 
Snotlout jumped over the bedpost and landed on the hay mat, but 
before he could bouble and slip to the other side of the room, Thor 
had grabbed on to the back of his shirt and pulled him against his 
chest and pulled him into a headlock. 

Snotlout could feel the adrenaline taking over, his heartbeat rising, 
he did not want this. Thor grasped the back of his neck and pushed 
Snotlout onto the bed, face on the mat and rump in the air. "I'll 
teach you not to bite when a man is using your mouth." He pulled down 
his pants and undergarments in one swop and aligned himself on Snot's 
hole. "Let this serve as a lesson to you." With that he started to 
push in, inch by inch. Snotlout screamed into the mat under him and 
struggled to free himself from this man... this monster. He couldn't 
even begin to describe the pain that ripped through him. He heard 
Thor give a hasty groan as he sheathed himself deep within 
him . 


"Mph! Nn" Snotlout cried again and again. He felt wet streams running 



down his thighs, which he guessed was blood from the brutal 
thrusting. His neck ached from being held down for so long, and his 
knees were beginning to hurt. He bit his lips to keep from screaming 
any louder, he didn't want to get caught, not like this. He heard the 
blond give a loud grunt and thrust one last time before Snotlout felt 
his insides being coated in the other's seed. 

Thor pulled away and shoved Snotlout down onto the bed. Nothing was 
said. The buff viking just redressed and walked out on him, slamming 
the door behind him. Snotlout just lied there on the bed, pain 
invading his whole body. Tears fell freely from his eyes and ran down 
his face. He's never felt so used, humiliated, and scarred in his 
entire life. Whatever admiration he had felt for Thor was now 
gone . 

From outside he could hear Fishlegs trying to get Hookfang to fly 
out, and he knew it was a matter of minutes before the Monstrous 
Nightmare decided to take flight without him. With the little 
strength he had, he slipped his pants back on and waddled outside, 
where Thor was already mounted on his dragon. 

"No excuses this time, or I'm leaving without you." Snotlout did not 
want to let the blond take off with his dragon, so reluctantly, he 
climbed on the saddle and they rode off Berk to the last place the 
scauldron had been spotted. 

/ 

Nightmares. Images from that day filled Snotlout 's dreams and turned 
them into nightmares, reliving that memory. He didn't want to sleep 
anymore. But he couldn't do anything except lie in his bed, he was 
too sore. The night when Fishlegs was back to normal, they had rode 
back to the edge and changed up the saddles in case of another 
allergy incident ... plus they were really grossed out of the wax they 
were made of. 

But Snotlout had locked himself on his hut, too pained to do anything 
else. He tried every possible position to ease the ache. He dove his 
hands to inspect his lower half, and sure enough he was still ripped, 
but it was more of a superficial bruising and cuts, so he guessed it 
was nothing too important. He got a little box full of medical 
bandages and creams, and proceeded to heal himself. 

He knew he couldn't stay in tomorrow, the other riders would get 
suspicious and Snotlout really didn't want anyone to know. So he just 
tried to get enough rest. But when the first rays of sun hit his 
face, he only felt worse. Groaning, he got up and got a towel and 
headed to his bath house to clean himself off from the events of the 
day before. He scrubbed his arms, down his torso and below. It stung. 
The water hit his wounds and rinsed out the dried blood. His thighs 
were bruised and his knees felt frozen on the spot. He cupped his 
hands and splashed water on his face, but despite all the cleaning he 
did, he still felt dirty. His face was pale and his lip had split 
from the biting. 

Snotlout gave a sigh, maybe if he just made an excuse to stay away 
from the others, they wouldn't see him like this. He dressed up and 
walked back to his bed, unable to stop another wave of pain. It hit 
him at random times, he could be completely still and get knocked 
over by pain. He guessed this sort of thing wasn't so easy to 



ignore . 


His mind filled with images and thoughts of revenge. He hated Thor 
for what happened... But... Thor was gone. Fishlegs was back to normal 
and he didn't even had any idea of what was going on. Fishlegs didn't 
know what happened... He couldn't blame him no matter how much he 
wanted to. 

Snotlout wanted to cry. He wanted to scream, lash out, break 
something, hurt someone. He just wanted to take it out on something, 
to unleash all that anger. He really wanted to get rid of that 
feeling. But he couldn't. There was no one at fault. 

But... It wasn't just anger that filled him. He was scared, and the 
feeling of being used by another man... it wasn't something that could 
just be forgotten. He could still feel it. Feel HIM. Fishlegs inside 
of him. Hurting him. 

The sun was creeping through the windows and from underneath the 
door. The other riders would meet up for breakfast right about now, 
and if he skipped breakfast they would suspect something is wrong. He 
had no other option. 

Snotlout got up and headed out to main base where everyone had 
gathered and started filling their plates. 

"Well look who finally showed up" Tuffnut joked. 

"Weird. Snotlout 's usually the first one to get here and eat 
everything before we can even get a chance to get up." Astrid 
mocked . 

"Yeah well, I got lazy and slept in. I would have gotten up earlier 
but I was too comfortable. Besides, I ate a lot yesterday so I'm not 
too hungry." Snotlout said in defense. 

"Haha lies! Tis all about what happened yesterday with Thor 
Bonecrusher. Heart broken, used, forgotten." Tuffnut exclaimed, 
amused still by the day's events. 

"Yeah haha very funny.." Snotlout Sat down and took a plate with 
mutton and broth. 

Everyone shared a laugh and returned to their meals. They all joked 
and planned today's activities. Snotlout, however, finished his plate 
quickly and excused himself with a simple 'I'm gonna go chill out 
somewhere'. It always worked. He jumped on Hookfang's saddle and flew 
off to try and clear his mind. 

Fishlegs hadn't seemed affected by Snotlout 's precense. He didn't 
seemed to mind at all. But Snotlout knew why. Because he had no idea 
what happened. The blond had been next to Hiccup, chatting quietly. 
'Probably about nerdy dragon eye stuff.' Snot thought. 

Tho his thoughts were interrupted by a sharp pain in his side, along 
with a nasty feeling in his gut. He tried to breathe and stretch it 
off, but the movement set off something inside him and he couldn't 
take it anymore. Nudging Hookfang frantically, he signaled the dragon 
to dive down behind some trees and he doubled over a nearby bush, the 
contents of his stomach being returned. 



After the last wave of sickness left him, he slowly stood up and 
wiped his mouth with his shirt. Apparently his stomach wasn't 
accepting anything for now, too shaken by the assault. Snotlout 
hissed out, how long would he have to deal with the side effects of 
rape? 

He waddled over to his dragon and tried to take off again, but 
Hookfang wasn't having it and moved to a little shady spot under a 
cluster of boulders that stuck out from each other. 

"Hookfang what are you doing?" The dragon only pulled him to rest on 
his underbelly and started to nuzzle away at the viking. "I guess u 
wanna help out hu?" Snotlout lay back and let his dragon groom him 
nuzzle him into a comfortable position. All the while Snotlout just 
felt himself fall into a deep sleep. 

**Well this was the remake. I hope u did better with this than the 
first time. Next update will come in a few weeks ...maybe after 
mothers day since I have to buy a lot of presents. A lot. Anyway I 
hoped you liked it. If you are so kind leave a review. PM if you need 
anything and see you guys on next update. (PS. I'll be deleting the 
fisrt chapters on April. I'll give you from April 1st to 5th if 
anyone wants to copy the chapters to their notes.)** 


End 
f ile . 



